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ADVERTISEMENT. 


T was the preſſing perſuaſion of the 
Rev. Mr. JohN RyLany, of North- 
ampton, that induced the Author to un- 
dertake this poem. He judged himſelf 
unequal to the taſk; and expected that 
ſo great and illuſtrious a character, as 
that of the late Rev. Mr. WülTEPIELID, 
would have been placed in a poetical 
light by a more maſterly pen. He pro- 
ceeded in the work with great remiſſneſs, 
expecting every week to ſee this deſign 
anticipated by a production more worthy 
the noble ſubject. But ſome conſidera- 
ble time being clapſed, and nothing hav- 
ing appeared to diſcourage this under- 
taking, it is now humbly ſubmitted to 
the impartiality and candour of the pub- 
lic. It is neceſſary to inform the reader, 
that the author view in this performance, 


18 not to give the hiſtory of the Rev. Mr. 
KA W hitefield 8 


2 


B 
Whitefield's life, but only to hold him 
up to view in the great character of a 
Preacher of the everlaſting Goſpel ; 
character in which he appears great to by 
the world, and will ſhine in future ages 
with diſtinguiſhed luſtre and glory in the 
annals of the church of God. In this 
ſingle point of light, he hath attempted 
to draw the portrait of this great perſon - 
at full length. If he hath been ſo happy 
as to hit the likeneſs, he doubts not the 
encouragement of the friends and admi- 


rers of this noble character. But if he 1 


hath failed in this, he hopes for ſome in- 
dulgence, if it be found that he hath re- 
preſented, in a pleaſing light, thoſe glo- 
rious goſpel-truths which were the de- 
light of this great man, and diſplayed the 
glories of that exalted Saviour, who is the 


delight of every Chriſtian. 


Bromigrove, 
Fed. 2, 1771. 


NTRODUCTION, on the aſcenſion of Elijah 
to heaven in a chariot of fire, ver. 113. The 
ſubject of the elegy propoſed, 15-19. All ſaving 
work to be aſcribed, not to the power, learning, or 
eloquence of man, but to the grace and omnipotence 
of God, 20--50. Mr. Whitefield's birth- place at 
Glouceſter, 51. His education at ſchool, and re- 
moval to Oxford, 67. The unhappy and abſurd ſe- 
paration of true religion from human learning at that 
ſeat of ſcience, 73. A ſoft, but juſt cenſure of a late 
expulſion, 80. A generous diſdain of ſuch a ſpirit 
and conduct; and a departure from that city to the 
banks of the river Iſis, 94. A view of the ſerious 
impreſſions on Mr, Whitefield's mind, his deep and 
awful convictions of the guilt and ruin of his own 
ſoul; and his only relief by the diſcoveries of the 
power and grace of the Lord Jeſus, and the infinite 
riches of his goſpel, 105--128. His ſtrong compal- 
ſion for unconverted ſinners, and zeal to ſave im- 
mortal ſouls, 129. His entrance on the miniſtry, 
and amazing ſucceſs, 137. The inſufficiency of hu- 
man ſcience, and the inſipid oratory of the ſchools, 
to reform and renew the degenerate ſouls of man- 
kind, 152. God often employs ſuch inſtruments of 
his glory, as are deſpiſed by the wiſdom of this world, 
illuſtrated by his rejection of the ſons of Eli, and 
cChuſing young Samuel to be the great prophet of 
5 1 | Iſrael, 


. 


ru) | 
Iſrael, ver. 160. An apoſtrophe to true Chriſtians, 
on the death of our Britiſh Samuel, 175. 


A clear and ample view of his public miniſtry, when 
he was ſhut out of all the churches, and preached in 
the fields, 205. His furniture and powers for his 
work; his awful manner of preaching the law of God 
to careleſs ſinners ; and the terrors of the Lord Jeſus 
in the character of a judge, 210. His urging the 
abſolute neceſſity of regeneration, or the new birth, 
in order to our entrance into the kingdom of heaven, 
260. His ſacred zeal and indignation againſt the in- 
fidelity and contempt of thoſe who deſpiſe and reject 


the glorious goſpel, 300. A view of the preacher in 


his delightful work of publiſhing the peculiar glories 
of Chriſtianity : his inſiſting much on the infinite evil 
of ſin, as preparatory to a cordial reception of the 
method of ſalvation by Chriſt, 354. The ſufferings 
and death of Jeſus opened at large, as the cleareſt 
demonſtration of the evil of fin, and the love of God 
to man, 360. A generous invitation to all convinced 
and thirſty ſouls to come to Chriſt for a free and fi- 
niſhed ſalvation, 410. His method of reaſoning with 
ſtupid ſinners, in order to their conviction, 429. The 
delightful effects of his preaching on his auditory, 
472. His terrible manner of addreſſing thoſe deſpe- 
rate ſinners, who abuſe the revelation of grace for 
the purpoſes of licentiouſneſs, 480. His tender way 
of preaching the goſpel to true believers, 527. A - 
lively deſcription of the triumphant reſurrection of 

£ Chriſt, 


:F-- | 
- Chriſt, as the ſecurity of real Chriſtians, given by an 
angel at the tomb, ver. 532. Mr. Whitefield's ad- 
dreſs to the ſervants of Chriſt on this ſubject, 580. 
and his joyful diſcourſe on the exaltation and glo- 
rious dignity of Jeſus at the right hand of God, 585. 
Chriſt's intimate relation to, and tender care of, his 
people: his pathetic manner of urging practical god- 
lineſs and generous benevolence upon his hearers, by 
the principles and motives of the goſpel, 618. The 
oppoſition he met with from the corrupt and vicious 
- tribes of mankind ; from multitudes in the way of 
outrage and fury from others in the mode of hid- 
den falſhood, and dark malignant ſlander, 680. His 
noble perſeverance, in ſpite of all perſecution and 
diſcouragements, for thirty four years, 7505. The 
amazing extent of his labours in Europe and Ame- 
rica, 719. His ſudden and gracious diſmiſſion from 
his labours to his reſt : his aſcenſion to heaven, with 
a convoy of angels; his joyful reception by his dear 
converts who died before him, 740--770. The cor- 
dial approbation and reward of his God. The con- 
dluſion, in an addreſs to the ſupreme Head and Sa- 
viour of the church, for his vital preſence, and the 
glorious influences of his Spirit, to ſupply the loſs, 
and ſpread the goſpel on earth, 780-792. 
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[7 HEN great Jehovah, in a flaming car, 
Swift as a whirlwand, drawn by ſteeds of fire, 

Fetch'd his beloved Prophet to the ſkies ; 
The griev'd diſciple ſtood in deep amaze, 
And ſaw his maſter mount above the clouds; 5 
But gladly ſeiz'd his mantle as it fell: 
He bears the prize to Jordan's ſwelling flood ; 
And fmiting ſharp the ſurging ſtream, he cry'd, 
Now where's Elijah's God! The parting waves 
Confeſs'd the preſent Deity ; and ſhew'd 1 
That the prophetic ſpirit, which inſpir'd | 
The highly-favour'd Seer, ſo late aſcended, 
Now reſted on his ſervant. So may I 
Obtain ſome portion of the ardent flame 
That fill'd the dear departed faint, we mourn, 13 
And with the ſpirit of a Whitefield, ſing | 
Of heav'nly wonders ; while I ſtrive to pay 
To his high worth the tributary tear, 
And ſoaring ſing the triumphs of my God. 


For tis not man, but God, whoſe mighty power 
Produces and ſupports all ſaving work ; a0 
| | „ ä 5 And 


| TE 
And makes it proſper in his ſervants hands : 
Tis not in man to touch the ſtony heart, 
Or bend the ſtubborn pride of daring finners. 
This thunderbolt is not in nature's hand: ©. 25 
Nor can a work ſo great be brought about 
By all the pow'rs of eloquence combin'd, 
The glory once of Athens and of Rome. 
Not charming Tully's ſmooth perſuaſive ſtrain ; 
Nor all thy force, thy thunder, and thy fire, 30 
Sublime Demoſthenes ! can touch the heart 
Of haughty man, ean bend his rigid will, 
And lay him low before his N:aker's throne. 
But great Immanue] holds the mighty power, 
By means which man deſpiſes, to produce 35 
This great event: and he can make it known, 
He needs not man's aſſiſtance. Yet ſometimes 
He joins his grace with nature's nobleſt powers; 
Reveals himſelf, and makes his ſervants ſhine 
With double luſtre. Such was he, whoſe death 40 
Now claims our tears: for Zion's glorious King | 
Betimes reveal'd his all-prevailing grace | 
To this his ſervant : cloath'd him with his ſtrength, 
Girded his early youth with heavenly raight 
And arm'd him with the thunders of his word: 45 
He gave him holy fortitude, to ſtand 
Amidſt revolting multitudes ; to own. 
The name of the Redeemer; to maintain 
His righteous cauſe : to bear his goſpel round 
The rugged globe, and rouſe a ſleeping world. 50 


Where 


3 
Where winding Severn rolls her ſilver fiood, 
And ſpreading wide her waves to meet the main, 
Surrounds thy walls, O Glouceſter, near the ſtream, 
Like the ador'd Redeemer of the world; 
Amiqdſt the noiſe and hurry of an inn 55 
Firſt breathed the Hero: for in proper ſtile 
The Chriſtian is an Hero; and his deeds _ 
Far more than war and ſlaughter, may deſerve 
To be recorded : they afford the bard 25 
His nobleſt ſubject; gratitude forbids | 60 
They ſhould remain unſung. Let then the theme 
Humbly attempted be. Heavenly Mute, 
Deign to aſſiſt the meaneſt of thy ſons, 
Who aſks not praiſe from man, nor will regard 
Proud reas*ners cenſures, or the critic's frowns, 65 
Celeſtial ſpirit! if inſpired by thee. 


The rudiments of learning firſt attain'd 
To gain her nobler heights, the youth remov'd 
To where Oxonia's lofty turrets blaze. 
The great Oxonia, fam'd in ancient times 70 
For Learning's throne ; and every noble art 
That fans the Orator or Poet's fire. 
Learning how beautiful when join'd with grace? 
But now ſhe dimly ſhines obſcur'd by pride. 
Elate with honours, the imperious dame 75 
Inſults fair piety, and fpurns the torch _ 
Which lights ler brighteſt glories ; ſcorns the fair, 
That claims her higheſt reverence; and whoſe friendſhip | 
She ought to cheriſh with a ſiſter's love. | 
| | B 2 | Why 
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Why could I mention the ill- omen'd day, | 80 
When ſtern authority, and frowning power, 
In lazy pride, and haughty ſcience thron'd ; 
By envy urg'd, and fir'd by frantic rage ; 
Stretch'd forth the Iron ſcepter far beyond 
Its long accuſtom'd limits; and expell'd — 89 
Oh name it not on Tyber's foaming flood | 
Nor let it whiſper through thy ſpicy groves, 
O Italy! nor thy prolific vales, 
Leſt Rome's proud daughters triumph |! | but the talc, 
The mournful tale, alas! too wide is ſpread 90 
To need concealment: yet the humble muſe 
Shall mourn in ſecret, check the riſing ſigh; 
Nor ſwell the ſounds that bear her country's ſhame. 


Then let me, O Oxonia, ſhun thy gates, 
Nor enter thy unhoſpitable walls; 95 
But lo, ſmooth Iſis? low and filent ſtream | | 
Rather retire, as oft thy pious ſon | 
In early youth diſguſted at the maſk 
Which folly wears, and wearied with the noiſe 
Of youthful mirth and riot, ſhunn'd the ſcene, 100 
And ſought the ſilver ſtream and verdant mead. 


*T 'was here to ſome ſequeſter'd ſhade retir'd, 
Hh He felt thy vital influence, heavenly faith ! 
| And thy bright viſion open'd on his view, | 
IS His glowing boſom burn'd with heavenly fire, 105 
And felt the inſpiration of the God. 
Long had he groan'd beneath the weight of fin, 
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And ſaw the vaſt extent of nature's ruins. 
Ho: totally deprav'd ! how void of power 
To ſave herielf } her miſery how dire ! 
Hou vaſt her guiltineſs! and ſure her fall! 
But like the ſun, wide ſtreaming through a cloud, 
The great Redeemer broke upon his mind, 

In all his glorious mightinels to fave : 

Piſpell'd his darkneſs, pardon'd all his crimes, 115 
And juſtify'd him freely by his grace, OP 
Gave him the earneſt of his promis'd bliſs, 

And ſeal'd him with his Spirit; which bright mark 
Whoever bears, he owns them for his Gl 25 

A flood of joy ſucceeded; all the great 120 
Important truths, which conſtitute the praiſe 

And glory of the everlaſting Goſpel, | 

In fair ſucceſſion opening on his mind, 

Glowing with gratitude and heavenly love: 

He view'd the whole; and all his ſpirit burn'd 12 5 
With ardent zeal, and fierce deſire to bear | 
Thele glorious truths around a ſinful land, 

And ſpread abroad the goſpel of his God. 


110 


The horrid ſtate of unconverted ſinners 

| Roſe on his mind, and fill'd his inmoſt ſoul 129 
With deep concern; and mov'd by kind compaſſion, 

He with redoubled efforts ſtrove to ſave | 
The thoughtleſs wretches from that vaſt deſtruction 
That lay before them. Conſcious of the worth 134 
Of precious ſouls, and warm with love towards them, 
He thought no pains too much that were employ'd 

| On 


1 
On their acccunt. He enter'd on the work 
Zealous and fervent in his Maſter's cauſe; 
And in a manifeſt and wondrous way, 
His Maſter own'd him, and with joy he ſaw I 40 
A plenteous harveſt riſing from his toil. 
Warm from the heart, and artfully adapted 
To the occaſion, like the falling dew 


On the dry deſert; his prevailing words 


Retreſh'd the weary ſoul, and touch'd the heart 
Of thoſe that heard, not with the vain parade 


— 


45 


Of ſtudied phraſe in liſtleſs dulneſs ſpoke ; 


But demonſtration of the power divine: 

And ſuch the hearers felt it; ſinners fell 

Beneath the ſtroke, and multitudes confeſs'd 150 
That this muſt be the mighty pow'r of God. 


Thus while the ſons of ſcience vainly ſtrove 
T” enlighten and reform a ſinful land, 
By ſmooth oration, and by flatrring ſtile 


Th' eternal God, who oft eſfects his praiſe 153 
By weak and deſpicable means, choſe out | 
A man that was deſpis'd, and by his power 


Aſſiſting in the work, produced effects 
Worthy of God, and wonderful to man; 
Beyond the utmoſt powers of nature drove, 160 


And left proud ſcience lagging far behind. 


So when old Eli's lewd and impious ſons, 


By inſolence and riot, had diſgrac'd 


The prieſthood, and the altar of their God, 


Them he rejected from the ſacred charge, 165 


And | 


Pacino, 
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And to a child reveal'd his heavenly will, 


Inſtill'd him early in his peoples love, 
And Samuel ſtood from Beerſheba to Dan; 
Known and confeſs'd a prophet of the Lord. 


The prophet died, this mighty man of God 170 


Was not exempted, for the grieſly king 

Who worth regards not, and who hears no pray'rs, 
Aim'd at his aged head: ah, awful ſtroke, 
And by a nation wept, he greatly tell. | 
Such, O ye ſons of Zion, is the death 175 


We now deplore. How juſtly may we grieve, 


Like the prophetic Monarch o'er his friend, 
Alas! this mournful day a Prince is fallen, 
A mighty man in Iſrael; great the loſs, | 
It loudly challenges the ſacred tear : 180 


Nor ſhould we mourn as for the vulgar dead, 
As pious children weep their breathleſs Sires, 


Or the betrothed virgin ſackcloth wears 


For the departed huſband of her youth; 


So Zion mourns her tather, through her courts 185 
She feels the ſtroke, and trembles at the wound 


By thy cold hand abruptly 1eiz'd, alas! 


What noble powers has thy fell fury laid 
In awful ſilence! Oh, how warm the zeal 


Thy froſt has child | how lovely was the face 190 
We oft have ſeen with tranſport ! Oh, how bright 


The eye that beam'd compaſſion for the woes 


Of hapleſs ſinners! Oh, how ſtrong, how clear, 


And tweet the voice, that now we hear no more 


_ Daughters 
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Daughters of Zion ! ye whoſe virgin ſouls 1 95 


Can pay the generous or the tender tear, 
Who know the tribute ſacred love requires 


To decorate or mourn the mighty dead, 


Bring forth your ſpices and your rich perfumes, 


Bring your applauſive and your mournful fongs, 200 


With pious care adorn a prophet's tomb; 
Make everlafting laurels round it grow; 


Make his bright name to late remembrance dear; 


And as his work was glorious, be his praiſe ! 


The day you will remember when he ſtood 205 


Beneath the azure canopy of heaven, 


A temple worthy of ſo great a work: 


For not in temples made with mortal hands, 


Th' eternal Spirit dwells, but condeſcends 

To vilit each believer's heart: He ſtood : 210 
Attentive thouſands crouding all around him, 

His bright 1 imagination all on flame, 

Full of 1 the God, and forward. in his cauſe, 


And, like a whirlwind, drove th' alarming fire 


And thunder of the holy and eternal 215 
Law of God, full on the trembling ſinner : 

Thus from the frowning ſkies, on ſome tall grove, 
While forked Fohtnings flaſh from low-hung — 
A treble bolt of thunder drives unſeen 


By mortal eye, but rends the rugged oaks, 220 


And ſpreads the leafy ruins all around. 
The wretch who late preſum'd to dare the ſkies, 


And mock'd at heav'n's {wift vengeance, ſtood amaz'd 
| | | And 


FP 


Aghaſt and trembling at his Maker's throne. 


* * 
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And terrified: he felt the lightning ſtrike TR 
Into his inmoſt foul ; and down he dropp'd 5 225 


While thus he lay in deep attention held, 

And vaſt amazement at his dreadful ſtate ; 

The man of God with awful voice proclaim'd 
The terrors of the Lord; and his dread wrath - 2 30 


Reveal'd from heaven 'gainſt all unrighteouſneſs 


Of men. He let the haughty ſinner know 
That he muſt come to judgment : all his crimes, 
His works of darkneſs, and his ſecret deeds, 


Shall come to light: when the ſtern, frowning Judge, 


The world in agonies, and ſkies on fire, 236 
Shall render a full recompence to all 


That dar'd to diſobey his righteous Laws. 


In all the force of language and the fire, 
And ev'ry warm and moving mode of ſpeech, 240 


Wich which the Orator attacks the heart; 


This great Ambaſſador of heav'n declar'd, 
What keen amazement, what heart-rending dread, 


Will ſtrike the ſinner, when the awful Judge 
Burſts on his aching fight ; his perſon burning 245 
With brighter glories than a thouſand ſuns 


Center'd in one; and brightneſs in his eye, 

To which the vivid lightning's flaſh compar'd, 

Were midnight darkneſs; in his mighty hand 

Holding ten thoutand thunders, and the pow'r 250 

To build, or daſh a univerſe to nothing, 

With which he drives relentleſs on his toes. 

Ah, hapleſs wretches! thus the Seer rejoin'd, | 
C * 


„ 
Ah, hapleſs wretches ! think! oh, think e 
How you will ſtand in the amazing day, 255 
When all the glories of the deity, | 
Turn'd into terrors, burſt upon your ſouls 
In one bright flame, and to one point connected, 
In the incarnate Godhead burn for ever! 259 


Ye ſons of pride! who build on nature's ground 
A rotten fabric, meant to reach the ſkies : 
Who coldly view the bleeding love of heaven; 
Nor will accept his aid, who ſtands ordain'd 
The only Saviour; recollect the time 264 
When from his ſervant's mouth you have been warn'd; 
How oft reminded of the great decree, 
That in the full aſſembly of the ſkies 
Hath paſs'd the awful and unerring lips | 
Of heaven's great King; and ſtands full ratify'd 
By the eternal nod that ſhakes the poles. 27 
The ſtars ſhall fade, earth melt, and Kies in ſmoke 
Expire : the word of God ſhall ſtand for ever. 
That awful word is paſs'd beyond recal ; 
While the aſſenting heav'ns applaud the ſound ; 
That none of human race can e'er obtain 2 
Admittance in the holy realms above, | 
The bliſsful Kingdom where Jehovah reigns, 
Except they're born gain. Without this change, 
When high eternal Jultice ſhall appear 
Againſt the ſinner, and demand her due; 280 
All nature's riches will forſake her ſons, e 


And leave them poor indeed. Without this change, 
Nature's 
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Nature's beſt robes in heav'nly eſtimation 
Are filthy rags; and when th' eternal God 284 
Deſcends to Judgment; of ſuch worthleſs plumes 
He'll ſtrip the ſoul, and leave her naked, bare, 
And paſt conception wretched : then he'll make 
Her know and feel, that by the leaſt tranigrelfion 
Againſt his holy and eternal law, | 
However pure in her own eyes ſhe ſeem, 290 
His wrath is kindled, and the raging fire 
Shall burn for ever. Such th' affecting ſtrain, 5 
In which this mighty preacher oft declar'd 
The awful councils and the high decrees —_ 
Of his great Maſter. From the face of man 295 
He never turn'd: but whether they would hear, 
Or ſtop their ears; he boldly ſpoke God's words 
To his prodigious audiences; and claim'd 
In ev'ry heart a witneſs, that he ſtood © 299 
Pure from their blood. To pleaſe the. taſte of man, 
He never ſtrove ; nor e'er to ſooth their pride, 


Would keep back any part of his commiſſion. 


But moſt of all, his holy Zeal oppos'd 

The bold deſpiſers of the croſs of Chriſt; | 
And with a juſt and noble indignation, = 
Worthy himſelf, and his great Maſter's cauſe : | 
His thoughts would burſt upon the daring crew, 
Warm from his ſoul, in ſuch dread ſounds as theſe: 
Ye impious and audacious train ! that dare 
Mock and revile the holy, e eternal, = 


And immutable Law of God ; who dare | 
2 f Stand 


1 - 

Stand forth acknowledg'd and profeſs'd deſpiſers 

Of Chriſt, his croſs, his words, his mighty deeds, 
And his eternal Spirit, which whecer | 
Maliciouſly blaſphemes, has ventur'd on 315 
A fin that lies beyond the verge of mercy ; = 
If yet you have not paſs'd the Rubicon; 

If yet you have not ſtorm'd th' infernal gate, 

And taken it by force. Attend ! attend! +» 

While in the name of the eternal God, 320 
I boldly here declare to all the world, 

That whoſoc'er believes not in his Son, 

Shall ſurely periſh. O! for you I tremble, 

Whom neither wrath nor bleeding love can melt: 
Indeed I tremble for you ! for I fear 325 
Your cauſe is deſp'rate ; and that now you ſtand 
Seal'd to deſtruction by a blaſt from heav'n; 

By a judicial ſtroke from that great God, 

Who hardens whom he will; yet hardens none 

But thoſe that wiliully refit his grace, PO 330 
And long reſiſt it. Oh, how dire your calc! 
Already you ſmell ſtrong of Stygian flame, 
Already breathe the Atmoſphere of Hell, 

And wear damnation written on your foreheads “.“ 


But from theſe dreadful proſpects now we turn, 
And view the holy man's ſupreme delight, 336 
Joy of his ſou}, and triumph of his tongue: 
The great Redeemer ; his victorious deeds; 

| His glorious Perſon ; his amazing Love; 


* 'Theſe are Mr. Whitefield's own words. — 
| | 5 His 
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His great ſalvation; his prevailing grace ; | 340 
And Pardon preach'd to ſinners through his blood. 


The Spirit of my God inſpire my mind i 
And teach me how to touch theſe glorious themes; 
. Make my cold boſom burn with holy rage, 
8 And fill the poet with the preacher's fire. 3438 


Ye ſons of Grace] that know the Goſpel ſound 
Who feel the joy a vital Faith. inſpires, 

| And banquet on the fruits of pard'ning love; 

1 5 Who from your native ſlumber firſt were rouz 'd 
By the dear lips that now lie clos'd in death; 350 
You oft with pleaſure recollect the day, bp 
When the amazing man, with awful voice, 
Loud as the roaring torrent, thus addrets'd you: 


Ye ſons of Adam! tell me from your ſouls, 
Is there a man of all your race but ſtands 355 
In his own heart convicted as a ſinner? | 
But what is ſin? A trifle ! Oh, beware! 
For ſuch concluſions are the foam of hell! 
Pauſe, and permit the queſtion to return; 
Say what is fin! Attend me to yon garden, 360 
And there your wond'ring ſight will catch the Anſwer: 
There:you behold the eternal Son of God; 
The heir of Hcav'n ; the darling of the ſkies; 
The Equal of the great Supreme eternal, = 
Self-exiitent Deity ! What bitter ſuff' rings? 365 
What floods of ſorrows ? and what ſtorms of woes 

Fall 


L343 

Fall on his righteous head? Ah, what a ſcene! 
He torn with anguiſh, ſweats great drops of blood, 
Convuls'd with agony, and all in terror, 

Moſt bitterly he groans. The mournful ſounds 370 
Sv--l1 on the ſilence of the liſt'ning night. 

What cauſe can give ſuch woes ? All this he ſuffers 
For rebel man, whoſe breach of Heav'n's high laws, 
Had rouz'd the righteous vengeance of the ſkies, 
And juſtice claim'd his blood: to fave the wretch, 375 
Th iliuſtr'ous Sufferer bears a world of woes; 

For as he ſtands in the bold ſinner's ſtead, 

Stern juſtice ſpares him not. But now to take 

A cloſer view of ſin's ſtupendous greatnels ; 

We climb the ſteep aſcent of yonder mountain, 380 
Which, like a death's head, caſts a gloomy horror 
On all the hills around. Where, like a Lamb, 
That by the bloody arm of ſlaughter falls 
And ſilent bleeds and dies; the Heir of all 

ls ſeiz'd; ſtripp'dof his cloathing; ; ſcorn'd andmock'd, 
By cruelty's remorſeleſs gripe he's ftrain'd; 386 
By ſavage force extended, and he's faſten'd 

By nails. A mighty beam, with one cranſverſe, 

Bears up his ſacred Body high in air; > 
His muſcles ſwell upon the ruthleſs ſight ; 390 
The blue veins ſhine; and from the recent wound, 
His guſhing blood runs down th' accurſed tree : — 
Thick darkneſs veils the ſkies; the pow'rs of nature 
Are all in tumult : while by heav'n deſerted, 
Mangled and torn; the mighty Sufferer Hangs 4 3 395 
And in the laſt extremity of torture, 


He 


b 
He pours his ſoul in this pathetic ſtrain; 
O! why haſt thou forſaken me, my God? 
In very bitterneſs of ſoul he roars! , 


But ſoon relax'd, he bows his awful head; 400 


He cries, *tis finiſh'd ; and immediate falls 
Into the arms of death. Behold, ye ſinners, 

The blood! the precious blood, which paid the ranſom 
That muſt redeem your ſouls from, loweſt hell. 
Behold your Saviour! and behold his love! 405 

Stronger than death : a world he made with eaſe, 
Obedient to command the fabric riſes; 

But to redeem a ſoul requir'd his blood; 

Requir'd his life; nor that his love withheld ! _ 
But now the work is finiſh'd ; all is ready, 41H 
The debt is paid; God's holy laws fulfill'd; 

And rigid juſtice can demand no more. 

The way is open'd; and a full proviſion 

Is made for your acceptance; for this blood, 

By faith apply'd, will cleanſe from ev'ry fin, 415 
In the Redeemer's awful name I ſtand, 

And am commiſſion'd to declare, that all 

Manner of fin and blaſphemy ſhall be 

Forgiven. Why will you linger, ye that thirſt, 
Come to the waters gladly, and receive 420 
A free ſalvation, bought with blood divine; 

Large as your ſouls, yea, boundleſs as your fins : 
No longer credit the old ſerpent's lies, 


But turn to your Redeemer ; ſee ! he ſtands 
With open arms on yonder heav'nly hill, 435 


And wiſhes to receive you: Truſt in him! | 
| | Believe 


he ents REY * 
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Believe his proniite } He will give you reſt; 
But are there ſome thar ſhun, that coldly ſhun 
This heart: affecting ſight ? that can behold 429 
The bleeding Lamb of God, and not be touch'd? 
How ſtrauge chat your miſtaken tears bedew 5 
The unintereſting: tale of fabled woes; 
But will not witneſs to one ſoft emotion, 
When godlike innocence and virtue bleed)? 
And bleeds for you; what are your worthleſs hearts, 43 5 
Hard as the forchead'of the flinty rock ! 
I know they are; may the eternal God 
Soften the rigid marble while I ſpeak, 
And change the ragged ſtone to tender fleſh. 
Let me intreat you, hear me: will you chuſe 440 
Your Saviour, or your fins: if you deſpiſe 
His precious blood, you are your own deſtroyers, » 
And plunge determin'd to the depths of hell. 
If ſuch your dreadful lot, conſider, fouls, 
How will it ſting you to the heart to think, 445 
That from my mouth, the well-remember'd day, 
| You heard his goſpel preach'd, and that you dar'd 
Refuſe it. Hear, 'tis for your life! This day, 
If youll receive it, is ſalvation ſent 
To all your fouls: refuſe it not; but know 450 
Your day*of viſitation : for the goſpel 
Is the laſt effort that th' eternal God 
Will make to ſave a ſinking world from ruin. 
Let me intreat you, harden not your hearts 


By all the terrors of the Lord I warn you; 455 


By all his goodneſs be you, as you value 


Your 


I #1] 
Your immortal ſouls, turn not away 
From your Redeemer. By the blood he ſhed; 
By all his agonies and bloody ſweat ; 
By all his tortures on th' accurſed tree 460 
By all his ſuff'rings, and by all his lovez 
By all the joys of heav'n, and all the torments : 
With which eternity will ſting the ſinner, 
Let me adjure you, hear your Saviour call. 
Oh! give me hot the pungent grief to find, 465 
That I have labour'd for- your precious ſouls 
With all my might, but can't at laſt prevail. 


Let not the horrid pow'rs of darkneſs triumph 


In your deſtruction, and in my defeat; 
Nor Satan grin a horrid ſmile, to find 470 
That I have preach'd, and you have heard, in vain. 


Thus while he ſpake, the wide, attentive throng, 
Seem'd ſhaken and diſturb'd : the ſpringing tear 
Faſt triekles down the check; the heaving ſigh 
Breaks from the tender boſom ; and the heart, 475 


Quick throbbing in alternate joy and ſorrow, 


Can ſcarce ſuppreſs the voice. The wondrous man 
Perceives the fair occaſion, and rejoices. 
The fins that drew the great Redeemer's blood, 


With higheſt reaſon, Chriſtian, you lament; 480 


Bur are there none amongſt you that profeſs 


His holy name, who, by your wicked lives, 


Nail him again to the accurſed tree ? 
Tear open all his bleeding wounds afrefh ! 


And put his righreous cauſe to public ſhame! 485 
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Let ſuch attentively regard my meſſage: 
Thus ſaith the Lord of hoſts, conſider, 
Think on your ways, ponder the path you tread, 
Lift up your eyes, and ſee what is before you. 
Will you provoke th' eternal God to fury? 490 
Are you more ſtrong than he ? Rouze up for ſhame ! 
Remember whence you're fallen, and repent. 
But ſtands there here a wretch, that dare to me 
He knows himſelf completely juſtified 
By the rich blood and righteouſneſs of Chriſt, 495 
And yet profeſſedly declines the way N 
Of dutiful obedience, and elated, | 
Rolls on the hateful ſink of foul pollution! 
If your dark minds, and eyes, unus'd to light, 
Can bear one ray of heav'nly truth; look up 500 
Above yon ſkies, there ſtands a righteous God ! 
Who ſtands by his eternal word engag'd 
To judge the world according to their deeds. 
This God well knows you, and we know you too. 
Have you the horrid impudence to ſay, 505 
You're born of God ? Does the prolific womb 
Of fair converſion overteem with monſters ? 
Can God's moſt holy and eternal Spirit 
E'er generate the image of the devil? 309 
Of him you're born, and bear your Father's likeneſs! 
1 ſhudder at the ſight of all ſuch monſters ! 
Monſters in nature ! but in grace you're demons ! 
For all the deep and dreadful realms of darkneſs 
Fold nat a foul, abhorr'd, accurſed fiend, 
But knows as much of heav'nly grace as you! 515 

| | You're 


5 157 

You're plainly given up to ſtrong deluſion, 
And you believe a Lie. Hell yawns for you; 
She ſtretches wide her Jaws to catch your fall ! 
And all her Legtons croud about her Gates, 
To meet you at your coming. Theſe the ſounds, 520 
In which this mighty mandate of the ſkies 

Rouz'd up the ſlumb'ring, and alarm'd the bold, 
The profligate Profeſſor. Such his voice; 
As when ſome dreadful Lion pours his roar, _ 
Along the ſilent night ; the mountains ring, 525 
The foreſt ſhakes, and all the wild beaſts tremble. 
But to the ſaints he turn'd with ſofter ſounds, 
His glowing heart with tenderneſs o'erflows, 
And ev'ry word and ev'ry look is love. 
My friends, he cry'd, you highly-favour'd race, 530 
Who have believ'd in God's eternal Son, 

And in your glorious Advocate rejoice 
With joy unſpeakable! A pleaſing fight | 
Of heav'nly glory breaks and ſpreads around 534 
From yon deep, dark-mouth'd cave. This is the place 
Where late your Lord was laid : let us approach, 
And view the beamy wonder. There behold 
Two radiant forms that bloom in heavenly youth, 
And ſhine in all the drapery of the ſkies. 
Hark ! they ſpeak. Let us attend the language 540 
Of him that brighteſt burns, and ſeems ſuperior. 
Why will you, ye miſtaken ſons of men, 
Still ſeek the living *mongſt theſe mournful tombs 
And liollow caves, long defſtin'd to the dead : * 
Tour Saviour is not here? death could not hold 545 
{1 D 2 50 
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80 1 2 prize, nor all the pow'rs of hell 

Prevent his reſurrection ! This bleſt morn, 

Long ere the ſhining harbinger of day, 

Awoke the tardy dawn, the God deſcended, 

In dreadful majeſty, and power divine, 350 
Strong to reſume the life which late he gave: 
Darkneſs his chariot, and in ſtorms array'd, 

The tempeſt plays before him: a ſtrong legion 

Of mighty cherubim attend him down 

Th' affrighted ſkics : all nature feels his weight ; Foo 
Earth to her center ſhakes, and owns the God 
Aſtoniſh'd mortals quake; the pow'rs of hell 
Are all confounded ; death, grim death trembles ; 
He owns the mighty conqueror, and amazed, 


His gripe relaxes, and lets go his prey! 560 


The God, in triumph o'er his feeble foes, 

Takes up his ſacred body from the duſt, 

And blazes forth refulgent from the tomb : 

Full forty days he deigns to ſtay below, 504 
The next in heaven's high annals ſtands appointed 
For his aſcenſion. All th' angelic race, 5 
Againſt the joyful day, adorn their crowns 


With amaranthine garlands, and prepare 


New ſongs of triumph: ev'ry golden harp 


Is turn'd to nobler ſtrains, than ere before 570 
Reſounded on the high, eternal hill, 


Where ſtands the throne of God | That Joyful morn, 
The great Redeemer will in open view 


Aſcend his cloudy chariot, and advance 
High 1n the air; there met by all his train 575 


Of 


„ 
Of bright attendants, ſoon they gain the ſky © 
And, whilſt the heavens with hallelujahs ring, 
He takes his royal ſcepter and his crown; 


And, thron'd 1 in light, he lives, and ſhines, and reigns, 
God ever bleſt! Hear, all ye ſaints, th' account 580 


A heavenly witneſs gives of your Redeemer! 

| Behold with joy the glories of your God 

To what a noble, an amazing height, 

ls human nature rais'd, in the great perſon 
That bled on Caly'ry, now's ador'd in heaven; 
And, in the glories of full Godhead, fhines 
On the eternal throne! The arm that once 


Was bleeding, nail'd to the opprobrious tree, 


Now wields Omnipotence ; ſupports the frame 
Of wide Creation; fills all Heaven with bliſs ; 
And rolls the dreadful thunder and the ſtorm, 
That ſhakes the loweſt Hell. He who on carth 
Had no poſſeſſion, now is Lord of all: 
But ſtill his ſaints are his peculiar treaſure ; 
His people are his portion; Jacob is 

The lot of his inheritance; and Zion 

The darling of his ſoul. His virgin bride 


He'll ne'er forſake : his word is paſt, he ſtands 


Fully determin'd ſhe ſhall never periſh; _ 
Not all the adverſe powers of earth and hell 
Can tear her from his love: his watchful eye 
Regards her whilſt below; and all the hoſt 
Of happy angels wait th' approaching day, 


Mark'd in the book of life, when he deſcends, 


And bears his bride triumphant to the ſkies, 


585 


590 


598 


600 


605 
All 


Of choſe the world calls little; theſe indulg d 


1 
All over glorious and divinely fair; 
Known and confeſt to all the pow'rs of heaven, 
Queen of his heart, and partner of his throne ! 


Exult, ye ſervants of the Lord, who know 


His great ſalvation! Who, when you behold _ 610 


This glorious perſon, can rejoicing ſay, 
This my Beloved is, and this my Friend! 


Fear not your foes, nor cer diſheartned view 


The many dreadful dangers that ſurround you: 
Mighty to ſave, your great Redeemer ſtands; 615 
His promiſe is engag'd on your behalf; | 
His work is perfect, and his arm is ſtrong. 


But let me from my inmoſt ſoul intreat you, 
By all the love you bear your dear Redeemer; 
By all his bowels for you; all the love 620 


Lou bear his people, and the conſolation 


His holy Spirit gives; by all the terrors 

From which you are'deliver'd, all the joys 

Which warm your ſouls, and that eternal bliſs 
Which ſwells your higheſt hopes ; by all the 876 625 
You hear to me, if e'er it be your wiſh 


To hear my voice again; take heed of ſin; 


Take heed of little fins : in proper ſtile, 


No fins are little; it was never known 


That the awaken'd conſcience found a ſin 630 
But roſe ſtupendous, and amazing frown'd 5 
With full deſtruction: but, my friends, take heed 


Will 


| EF: 24: 
Will introduce the greater. Wou'd you grieve 
The holy Spirit, which has ſeal'd your ſouls, 633 
And keeps a witneſs in you till the dag 
Of full redemption ? Wou'd you grieve the heart 
Of your dear brethren in the Lord, and make | 
A breach in Zion's walls? The powers of hell 
Wou'd ſeize the glad occaſion, and pour in 640 
The thunder of their war againſt the cauſe | 
Of your great Maſter. In the tendereſt Love, 
Let me beſeech you to purſue the path 
Of Chriſtian duty. Pour your fervent ſouls _ 
With warmeſt zeal along the chearful way 645 
Of bright obedience. Let the Law of God 
Be your delight; and make it clearly known, 
You're born of him; and that his holy truth 
Abideth in you: make it known to all, 
By real purity of Heart and Life; 050 
By a clear knowledge of your Maſter's will; 
By patient ſuffering undeſerved wrongs, _ 
And kindneſs to the men that wrong you molt ; 
By all the fruits of the eternal Spirit, 
| Apparent in your Lives; by fervent Love 655 
To all that bear the image of your Lord, 
However you diſſent in leſſer things; 
By God's moſt holy and eternal word, 
Writ on your hearts, and ready in your mouths, 
On all occaſions powerful in the cauſe 660 
Of the Redeemer; and, completely arm'd 
In righteouſneſs, go gladly in the way 
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Of peace and truth: and may the ſons of grace 
Take knowledge of you, that you've been with Jeſus. 


Such were the themes, and ſuch the moving ſtrains, 
In which this mighty man of God attack'd 666 
The human heart. Againſt the daring ſinner, 
He was all fire; and force and precipitation, 
Strength and vehemence, like a hurricane, 


He thunder'd all around, and ſeem'd to drive 670 


With more than mortal might. But when he turn'd 
To the believer ; What a pleaſing change? 


Huſh was the thunder, and o'erblown the ſtorm : 


Compaſſion, tenderneſs, and kind regard, 
Perſuaſive meekneſs, gentleneſs, and love, 675 
Beam'd from his eye, and dwelt upon his tongue; 
Soft was his ſtrain as the deſcending now, 


Kind and refreſhing as the dew of heaven. 


Gnaſhing with envious ire, th' infernal king 
Beheld his empire ſhaken : ſees a croud, 680 
Running for ſhelter to their Saviour's arms, 5 
Whoſe names had long been known among the fiends, 


As bold and daring in the cauſe of hell: 
And mad with fury at ſo great a loſs, 25 


Roars like a Lion in purſuit of prey. 683 
And now to ſtop the mouth that brings ſuch danger 
Fo his dominion, he ſtirs up his vot'ries; 

Makes ev'ry hateful paſſion in their hearts; 

And blows their boſoms up to boiling rage. 

They ever ready to ſupport his cauſe,  —- 690 
| 5 With 


„ 


. 
Wich hellifh rancour view the godlike man, - 
And to the attack advance in different a | 


Some roar aloud, and come with open force 


To ſtop the goſpel ſound: not more their ſpite 
Againſt the, preacher, than the noble cauſe 695 
That he maintains; and thoſe; amongſt his train, 
Late their companions, now his warmeſt friends. 
Unmov'd he ſtands the furious afſaulty - err 
And ſtrives with ſoft, perſuaſive, mild addreſs, . 

To make their wrath condueive to their good. 700 
Others. leſs bold, tho* not behind in hate, | 
Dive deep in hell to ſearch for ſland'rous lies, 

And ſoon return full loaded: they play off 

The black artillery on the heav'n- lov'd man; 

And ſtrive in;him to blaſt his Mafter's cauſe. 705 
He not diſcourag'd, ſtill determin'd ſtands 
Forward and fearleſs in the noble work; 


. 
1 


Through good report or ill, with ſteady zeal, 
Purſuing his dear Lord, and ſtriving hard 


To gain immortal ſouls. He preach'd the word, 710 


Or in or out of ſeaſon, in the church 


Or in the fields, the temple or the ſtreets, 
To the proud ſons of learning, or the poor: 
Mighty in prayer; and ready at all times 


' inſtruct, exhort, rebuke; or to uphold 715 


And comfort the diſtreſt: his vigilance 
Awoke the early dawn, and thought the day 


Too ſhort to labour in the work of God. 
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Not to one place or people were confin'd 
The labours of his love: his ardent zeal, 720 


With unremitting ſpeed, purſu'd the cauſe 


Of God and truth; and, not content to bear 


The joyful tidings round our land alone, 


He roll'd Immanuel's name from world to world. 
Mountains or oceans lying in his way, 723 
Diſcourage not or check his active mind: | 
The vaſt Atlantic leſſens in his view; [25 
He'rides the ſurge, and through the tempeſt Ries = 
Aſcends the mountain, climbs the craggy rock; 
And bears the news of the Redeemer's Love, 730 
To woods, and wilds, and floods, unknown to ſong. 


*T'was thiis he ſpent a life of love and 26a), 
The father and the friend of human race; | 


True to the laſt to the Redeemer's cauſe, 


And preaching peace to ſirmers through his name.7 35 
But nature wearied with inceſſant toil, 

As the tit'd labourer waits the evening hour, 
And ardently defiring to be made 


Abſent from fleſh, and preſent with the kinds 


He begs diſmiſſion! He obtains his with : 740 
Without a groan ſinks in his Saviour's arms; 
And, by a world lamented greatly, dies! 


| Ye ſons of Light! well {kill'd in ſacred ſong, | 
That oft with golden harps furround the throne 
Of the Redeemer, while his lofty praiſe, 745 


Wide as the ſound of ſeas, employs your tongues, 
=. And 


| 7 1 

And fills the heavens around with love and j joy: 
Who frequently difmiſs'd from high command, 
Sport in the open air or ſilver ſtream, ; 
Gather ambroſia from the trees of life, 750 
Or tune new ſongs to the Redeemer's praiſe; 
Who frequent flying by ſupreme command, | 
With love or vengeance wing'd to diſtant worlds, 


| Like flaming meteors ſhoot amongſt the ſtars, 


| And 1 500 the * lagging again _ n 758 


5 with whales joy e che high Jeni 
Late ifſu'd from the throne, to urge your flight 
In a full. legion down to this low ſphete, 
To bear aloft the prophet to the ſkies? _ 
Say where you met your noble charge, and how 705 
You firſt accoſted ? Say how great the joy, 
Borne on your wings, and guarded by your ſhields 3 
How ſafe your convoy, and how ſure your courſe, _ 
How ſwift your pinions, and how ſweet your ſongs ? 


And when to the ſtupendous height arrived, 765 
Where heavenly youth unbar the gates of light, 
What acclamations fll'd the bleſt abodes ; 

And with what vollies of triumphant joy 

Was he receiv'd by the aſſembled ſouls, _ 
 Awak'd on earth by him, and gone before 770 
To reap the fruits of rich redeeming Love? 


Say what an hearty welcome from his Gd 
Swell his vaſt joys; while thele delightful ſounds, 
IfNuwd 


1 
Iſſu'd in heavenly mildneſs from his lips, f 
Servant of God, well done! thy love, thy zeal, 77g 
Thy diligence, and care, are fully known, 


And ſhall be well rewarded. Now is: ceas'd 


Thuy trouble and thy toil; and now begins 
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But while he dwells above, and oladly joins 780 
The ſweet ſeraphic ſongs, poor Zion mourns; . : 
She, drooping, hangs her head, and thinks her loſs 
Beyond recovery. Yet to thee we look, 8 
O thou exalted Saviour of mankind | _ 25 908.1 
With whom the fulneſs of the Spirit dwells, | NA '5 
And who canſt pour it down, it ſuch thy will 1 
Are not thy people ſtill thy higheſt care, 


And Zion near thy heart? Reveal thyſelf; 


Oh, ſend by whom thou wilt! Pull down the pride 
Of haughty man, and make thy Goſpel ſnine! 790 
How great our loſs thou know'ſt! Thou canſt repair 
The breach, tho' wide, and heal the recent wound ! 
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1 205, read thus, The day you well remember. L. 478, 
for rejoices, read rejoins. L. 480, for Chriſtian, read Chriſ- 

tians. L. 493, for dare to me, read dares aſſert. L. 507, fe 

Og read ever teem. L. 521, or mandate, read herald. 


* 


This Day is publiſhed, Price 2s. 


= (By the ſame Author) 
4 Grace Triumphant; 
5 A SACRED POEM, in ning DiaLoGuss : 


Wherein the utmoſt Power of Nature, Reaſon, Virtue, and 
the Liberty of the human Will, to adminiſter Comfort 
to the awakened Sinner, are impartially weighed and con- 
ſidered. 


Sold by J. Gurney, Bookſeller, in Holborn, oppoſite 
Hatton- garden; and J. Robinſon, Bookſeller, at Dockhead. 


Of whom may be had, 


1. Gurnal's Chriſtian in complete Armour, four volumes, 
bound in calf, reduced from 165. to 128, 


2. Jennings's Jewiſh Antiquities, two volumes. 10s, in 
call. ; | : | 5 
3. Brachygraphy, or Short- writing made caſy to the 
meeaneſt Capacity, The ſeventh edition, dedicated, by per- 
miſſion, to the right hon. the Earl of Buckinghamſhire, by 
the late Mr. T. Gurney, Price bound 8s. %“ Ihe book 
is a ſufficient inſtructor of itſelf. 


4. Many made righteous by the Obedience of One. Two 
Sermons on Rom. v. 19, preached at Biddeford, Devon, -in 
the year 1743, by the late reverend James Hervey, A.M. 
with a preface, by the reverend Mr. Foplady. Price od. 


5. The Ground and Ds of Chriſtian Rejoicing. A Ser- 
mon by the late reverend Mr. Hervey, publithed by the re- 
verend Mr, Toplady. Price 4d. Note, This and the fore- 
going are printed on the ſame ſize as Mr. Herycy's other 
Works. 8 5 
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6. The Perfections of God, a ſtanding Rule to try all 
Doctrines and Experience by. A Poem humbly offered to 
the conſideration of Mr. John Weſley and his fo!lowers ; 
with other occaſional Poems, by the late Mr. T. Gurney. 
The fourth edition. Price 6d. | 


7. The Doctrine of abſolute Predeſtination ſtated and aſ- 
ſerted, according to the Principles of Scripture and right 
Reaſon. Tranſlated in great meaſure from the Latin of Je- 
rome Zanchius, by the reverend Auguſtus Toplady, A. B. 


Vicar of Broad Hembury, Devon. Price 2s. 


8. A Letter to the Rev. Mr. John Weſley, relative to his 


_ pretended Abridgment of Zanchius on Predeſtination, by the 


reverend Mr, Toplady. Price 6d. 


9. EBEn-EzER, or a ſmall monument of great mercy, 
appearing in the miraculous deliverance of William Okeley, 
William Adams, John Anthony, John Jephs, and John Car- 
penter, from flavery in Algiers, in a boat of canvas, &c. 
Written by William Okeley. Firſt publiſhed in the year 
x675, and republiſhed by the late Mr. Thomas Gurney, at 
the requeſt of his friends, Price 9d. Note, The Preface to 
this narrative, written by Mr. Okeley, is an excellent diſplay 
of divine providence, | 


10. A new edition, printed upon a large paper and letter, 
in 8vo, price 4s. 6d. bound, of Maſon's Spiritual Treaſury 
for the children of God: conſiſting of a Meditation for each 
day in the year, upon ſelect texts of ſcripture; with a re- 
commendatory Preface, by the reverend Mr, Romaine, Alſo 


all Mr. Maſon's other Works. 


Together with, 5 
Henry, GIII, HER VIEW, BurkitT, PoorE, CLARK, 
Dobp Rip, Gus, and other Evangelical 
Commentaries on the Scriptures. | 


_ Likewiſe has a large collection of curious Pocket Bibles, 


and alſo the Works of all the moſt eminent old Divines. 


